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written. But I can't endure that oxir parting in the cottage,
which we did not know was a parting, should be fc!", Wed
by no word but your little note asking me to go. To-day
I "thought: perhaps this cold, blank siler.ce eats into her as
into me. I imagined you alone in the Castle, wondering
why I had gone without saying good-bye, thinking perhaps
that I went in a mood of bitterness or because I believed
love between us to be a sin. None of this is true, Julie dear;
it is the opposite of the truth.
What has been going on in my mind since I left Enken-
daal I will not tell you now. If I tried to tell you, I should
write what I must not write or, trying to be calm, should
become your schoolmaster, floundering in philosophical
autobiography—and you would laugh at me. O Julie, to
hear your laughter again, even your mocking laughter that
used to sting me!
But though, if that is your will, we may not meet again
for many years, I want our parting to be a gentle one,
clear in our own decision and untormented in memory,
not clouded by an embittering silence; and I will say once
that I love you—not that in a passionate instant only I
was enchanted, but that I love you with all my heart—
with a love, hidden in me, I think, since we read of
Nausicaa together, that all my knowledge of myself
strengthens and lightens and confirms. I am not torn and
confused. I have been, but am not now. I love you and
must say so, that you, knowing, may judge. What there
was in me before is enriched and quickened by you; what
has come into my life now is yours always, though you
put it from you, because you have given it to me. And I
ask for nothing except that, whatever way you take, know-
ledge of my love may go with you.
Forgive me if I do wrong in sending this letter. It is
the last, unless some day, in peace of mind, you write to
me. Do not, in any case, answer for a little while. Perhaps,
in your own wisdom, do not answer at all.	lewis
She put the letter away in a drawer of her writing-table,
but its voice remained an undercurrent of her mind. While

